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TheHiflorieof 

Andourinduaionfullofprofperoushopc. 

Hot. Lord Morttmr,mdco9lin gieudowerM you fit downe} 
And v'nclc ff'orcefien aplague vpon it, I haue forgot the Map. 

GUh. Nojheere it isj fit coofin PercySit good coofin Hot^^r 
for by that name , as often as Lancafier dothfpeakc of you , hi, 
chceke lookes pale, andwitharifing f.gh heewifheth you in 

*^H^r*And youinSell, as oft as hcehcatcs OmnGltnimtr 

fpokc off ... 

G/f». I cannot blame himj at my natmitie, 

The front of Heauen was foil of firie (hapes, 
CfburningCrclTets: and at my W>“th, • 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 

Shak’dlikeaCoward* . r r e 

Hot* Whyfoit would haue done atthefamefealon, if yout 
mothers Cat had but kitned, though your felfe had neuer bcene 

Glen, I fay, the Earth did (hake when I was borne. 

Hot, And I fay, the Earth was not of my mindc, 

Ifyou fuppofe, as fearing you,itfbooke. , 

Glen, The Hcauens were all on fire, the Earth did tremble. 
Hot, Oh, then the Earth fliooke to fee the Heauensonfire, 

AndnotinfearcofyourNatiuitic: 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrangc eruptions, and the teeming bafth. 

Is with a kiude of CoUickc pincht and vext, 

Bytheimprifoningofvnruly Winde 

ithin her wombe, which for inlargement uriuing, 

Shakes the old Beldame Earth, and topics downe 

Steeplesjandmolfe-growncTowers. Atyour Birth 

Our Grandam Earth, haoing this diftemperatute, 
Inpaflionfhookc# 

(TAm. Coofio, ofmanymen ^ 

I doe not bcarc thefecroffings ; giuc me leaue 
To tell you once againe, that at my Birth, 1;^ 

The front ofHcaucn was full of fieriefhapes, ; 

The Goats ranne from the Mouptames ; and me Hcards 
Were ftrangc y ciamotous to the frighted fields, 


Hmy the Fourth, 

Xhefefignes haue markt me extraordinaric. 

And all the courfes of my life doe fliew, 

I am not in the roll of common men; 

Where is the lining, dipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Banks England, ScotUmdtfsAWaks, 

Which cals me pupill,or hath read to me. 

And bring him out that is but Womans fbnnc. 

Can trace me in the tedious wayes of a^rt, 
e^nd hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot, I thinke there’s no man fpcaks better JVeljh^ 

He to dinner. 

Mor. Peace coofen Percy yyaa will make him mad. 
glen. I can call Spirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why.focan 1, or fb can any man.* 

But will they come, when you do call for them.? 

C7/(?». Why, lean teach thee coofen,to command theDiuel. 
Hot. Aad IcanteachtheecoofentofhamctheOiuell, 

By telling truth. T ell truth,and ihame the Dtuell. 

If thou haue power to raife him,bring him hither, 
tAad He be fwornc,! haue power to fhame him henae. 

Oh whileyouliue,teIltruth,and fhame the Diuell. 

Mor. Conoe,comeno morcofthisvnprofitablfichat. 
Glen. T hree times hath Henry BuPingbrook^ made head 
e/iigainft my power, thrice from the bankes oiWye, 

And Sandy bottom’d Senerne haue I fent him 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. 

Hot. Home without Bootes,and in foule weather too.? 
How fcapes he agues in the diuds namcJ 
Glen.^ Come, here is theMap,(liall we diuide outright, 
jrfecording to our threefold order tanc? 

Mor. The iyirch-deacon hath deuided it 
Into three limits, very equally .* 

EtJgland(tomTrent, And Senerne hitherto. 

By South and Eaft, is to my part aflignde. 

All Weftward Wi/«beyond theSenernefhotC, 
allthe fertile land within that bound 
^ Otpen Glendmer : and dcare coofe, to you 
1 he remnant Northward, lying off from Trm^ 









